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yond, and ran forward, only to roll into a moat in which snares had been hidden.
At the south-east corner Autharitus and his men beat down the rampart, where the fissure had been stopped up with bricks. The ground behind rose ; they slowly climbed up, but found on the top a second wall, composed of stones and long beams lying flat, alternating like the squares on a chessboard. This was a Gallic mode adapted by the Suffete to the requirements of the situation. The Gauls thought that they were in front of a city of their own country. Their attack was languidly made, and consequently they were repulsed.
From the street of Khamoun to the Vegetable Market, all the circuit of the walls now belonged to the Barbarians, and the Samnites finished the dying with blows of their spears, or even with one foot on the wall wonderingly contemplated beneath them the smoking ruins, and in the distance the battle which recommenced.
The slingers distributed in the rear fired incessantly, but from long use the springs of the Acar-nanian slings were broken, so, like herdsmen, many slung the stones with their hands, others shot the lead balls with the handles of whips. Zarxas, with his long black hair covering his shoulders, bounded about everywhere and led on the Baleares; two pouches were suspended from his hips, into one of which he kept plunging his left hand, while his right arm whirled like the revolving wheel of a chariot.
Matho at first withheld from the combat, to command more effectually all his forces at once. He had been seen alone: the gulf shore with the Merce-